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not in the first place approve of your marriage.
A year and a half have passed since that event and
he has become as you know reconciled to it. He
wishes only for your happiness and welfare and
you know well that there is no human being on
the face of the globe for whom he cares as he
does for you. You know that it is our wish that
you should lie-in in Bournemouth and I have
written to Francis asking him his own feelings
in this matter.

I have not much News for you. The talk is
only of the Princess, whose behaviour since the
return of her Champion, Mr. Perceval, into power,
has been, they say, outrageous. At a Ball at
Mr. Hope's she was truly a sight if eye-witnesses
are to be trusted. Her figure is now as round as
a drum and she paints monstrously. Her con-
versation is so wild that she seems often like a
mad-woman and she is not ashamed to be seen
anywhere with her boy 'Billy Austin'. The
Prince has broken entirely with the old Whigs
and his hatred of Grenville and Grey is fanatical.
Sheridan rules him in everything and in your
father's opinion is nothing but mischievous.

The London dresses are now so tight that it
is almost impossible to walk in them. In my old-
fashioned eyes the * robes en Calegon * are quite
shameless, all the outline of the figure being
clearly seen beneath them. Very often there is
nothing but a thin petticoat beneath and that is
sometimes omitted. The skirt is now in two
pieces, a third piece sewn in diagonally as a lateral
gusset. . . .